'Euphrosynia Pavlovna-

Nina Petrovna wept. When she wept, she looked like a bird with
crippled wings left too long out in the rain, and Frossia went away with
a shrug. But Grandmamma heard fragments of the discussion and sent
for her.

'How can you possibly talk about that canaille being given a
chance?*

'Why should they not?'

*You are so young. You do not seem to realize the necessity of care-
ful social grading. Now a world is lying about us in ruins and------*

'Well, it may be a catastrophe, but so many of us asked for it. Look
at Uncle Serge------'

'Your Uncle Serge was badly wounded in the war . . . How dare
you?'

'Yes, but before the war he used to light his cigars with hundred
rouble notes, and there were always people who starved.'

'Rubbish! Nobody need starve in this country. There is plenty for
everybody/

*Is there?' she demanded passionately. 'Has there ever been?'

But she received no answer. Nobody could argue with Grand-
mamma. You had all your own arguments ready, you had them strung
as faultlessly as a necklet of pearls, you knew you could clothe them
with fierce and beautiful words, but Grandmamma's manner was like
layers of thick cottonwool. She said little. She could merely say
'rubbish', and your words lay shrivelled and useless, even though you
knew she was wrong. Grandmamma regarded life in terms of birth and
behaviour. Birth meant blue blood to her, behaviour was expressed in
a sequence of rigidly determined social gestures* There was nothing
else in Grandmamma's vision. Certainly there were no ideas. An idea
was like a bomb to her. Ideas came from places like universities where
students, their necks unwashed and their hair uncut, wasted time in
waving red flags down streets and quays. The red flag was certainly
an idea.

'Rubbish,' she said again. 'Nobody need starve. Your brain is full
of most fantastic nonsense, Euphrosynia.'

'Well, my brain would not be in such a muddle if you had let me go
to college.'

'That is stupid, Euphrosynia. You are extremely well educated. You
had most expensive governesses. Also you went to a very comme ilfaut
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